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John Jacob Astor IV 
by Davis John Patton 
Don't you know your gold turns to dust? 
Dragging you as it sinks down , 
it wi ll never ra ise you up. 
Tighten your grip, if you must, 
around every dolla r a nd every crown . 
Don't you know it will turn to dust? 
Gifts given from life time 's luck 
will sink; lost, not found. 
They will never raise you up. 
You've quickly learned, it 's ncvcrjust. 
Life's curtain descends with no fina l how. 
Don't you know you wi ll turn lo dust? 
Pour a ll you a rc into what 
will finally make you proud, 
but it will not raise you up. 
All these gods you love, 
will they take you down? 
They will turn lo dust, 
and they won't raise you up. 
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